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Privileged much, 
dear boss? 


Maan, I'm jealous~ 


On this fine 
afternoon~ 
A certain 
someone gets to 
leave early~ 


While the rest ; < 
of us have to Whats YOUr { 


deal with 


all the niblets “\ pr oblem 7! 
of busywork. : me | 


We've got to let 
Where ‘d you this one slide. 


think youre Our operator has 

, kids waiting 
chuckin' that ie 
paper, eh?! fF 


Cimon, big guy! \ 
/t aint fair to Unlike you, 


throw it right 


No one’s waiting 
back at me! . at your place. 


But of 
course 
there are~ | 


ly would 
here~? 


I get the message. 
T'll cover for you 
if you all ever 
happen to be busy, 
so you can stop 
complaining. 


sees) pas 
= My wuvely’ ° 


widdle babies! /o 


People usually don’t 
treat tinted glasses 
as their children. 


Gee, makes it 
sound like we're 
harpin’ at you! 
No sweat, 

dear boss~ 


Just grab 
the goodies 


wait a hot sec~!) 
Cmere fora 
moment 
before you go. 


On e, two, 
three... 
Surprise~!! 


Presents 

from us! 

Take ‘em 

arin 

They'l be with joy! 

delighted 
to have a visit 

from Santa. fl 


Na Thought it’d 
be cool for our 
boss to do 
somethin’ like 
this for once. 


I figured beards 
wouldn't suit you, 


Now, now. 
"Nuff questions! 
Long-missed 


It's getting 
dark, so take 
care on the 
\. way there. 
“Santa” 
has places 
to be, so 


bonding between 6 

workmates is 

nice and all, 
but 

we'd better 

let him off~ 


ca | | > ot || | 


Tell the kiddos 
I said hello~! 


I get the other 
stuff... but 
why an apple? 


It’s for 
wishin’ folks a 
peaceful night, 

more or less. 


I've never 
heard that 
apples meant 
such a thing. 
Did you 
make it up 


Ain’‘t anythin’ 
like that, so just 


just now? 


to gift apples on the eve 
back in District 8. 


But, 
right now, 
Iam 


overcome |f 
with unease. 


ly, 

getting to this|\ 
part of the 
road makes 
me relieved. 


he ms \. 3\ y, 
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Just what 
is your 
business... 


Who gave you cz 


the order? 


...Was this 
your job? 


Don’t ask me. 
The world is full 
of curious 
happenings, 


Just like how 
you've lost those 
little ones, and 
like how I 
coincidentally 
happen to need 
that child. 


I thought you 
perished in 
that Library? 


...What does that 
monster have to 
do with your 
search for 
your son? 


All pieces have ¥ 


their place... 
Not like that’s 


of your concern, 


though, hm? 


And now 
you've dragged 
me into your 
little game. 


So you knew, 
yet stood on the 
sidelines. 
How typical... 


\ You'd agree, no? 
it’s a shame \ Red Gaze. 
about those \ 

children. 


That's one less 
pretense for 
you to wear. 


an epithet meaning “Immortal Poet” 
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